Letters from Malcolm D Wright to his sister Jennie Wright:
Sacramento, Apr 30 1841

Dear Sister:  Yours of the 18th – have read it over several times and enjoyed it very much; your close spiritual contact with nature strikes me quite forcibly.  Nature and natures God is a vast subject for reflection and contemplation, especially the part we play in it and out connections with it.  We can look back on the many years we have plodded along this path of life which nature has provided for us and think about where we went and what we did, but now we have arrived at the stage where we know that in a few more years at most we shall have arrived at the end of that path.  We know absolutely what has happened so far, but what will happen after the change from this life takes place it seems impossible to comprehend.  Some have given up all thought and spectulation about and conclude that death ends all while others contend that the principle of life is eternal and only form changes.  Years ago when I was very much interested in the subject before that happened he devoted most of his time afterward to obtaining evidence along strict scientific lines of that truth of a life hereafter and become satisfied that his son Clarence had communicated with him.  Well I have seen in the paper that old Sir Oliver has gone to join his son in the other world and I suppose he knows all about it now, an experience that awaits each one of us.


Vernon sent me a book some time ago entitled Frontiers of the Mind, and I have just finished a second reading of it.  It was issued by a Prof. of the Duke University and tells about the work they are carring on there along scientific lines investigating the profound workings of the human mind along the lines of telepathy and clarovoedence.  The work is very tedious and slow and what they may ultimately accomplish is still ahead from the future.  Well this brings up the religious phase of the subject and what we have been of Faith.  Faith to believe that certain member of this human family have had revelations and visions which they have communicated to their fellow men with the assertation that they come from a source far beyond the scope of the human mind.  A  pecular thing I have noticed in connection with most of these great revelations upon which great religious movements were started is that the leader of prophet went away off somewhere in the mountains or desert where he was close to nature to get his inspiration.  Moses went off up into the mountain to get his ten commandments.  Mohamed went off into the desert.  Jos. Smith went off into the woods back there in old N.Y. to get his to found the Mormons, which makes it seem that there is something rather mystical about that old mother nature of ours. 

Well Jane it is Radio time so I will adjorn till some other time to finish this.  -  Well her we are this morning after Lillian and a teacher friend dropped in and had dinner with us and with Marg. Too we had a good time.  I get up in the morning at 10:30 and when I ame down there was a letter on the table from Rose who told us all the news expecially about her and Mag.  She enclose a short note from Margerite which sounds as though our dear sister is about to leave us and join the other members of the family in that other world.  Rose has invited us down to spend Mothers day at her palce soif we get there will try and call on you.  Take care of yourself and don’t defy Mother nature too mcuch for she can be very severe with us if we do.  How will it seem to be living where time, and place are eliminated and all the material element connected with this life are nonexistent?  So I will bring this flow of thoughts so crudely expressed to a close.  Write again when you feel the urge to do so and take care of yourself.  

Aff’ly Yours,   Bro. Mac.

